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executor, Sir Tristram Gorges, is a pathetic page in our literature;
for the dying man, with enfeebled hand, pours forth therein the
utter depth of his misfortune. He speaks of tempest, cold, famine,
cowardice, mutiny and the ill-fortune of war, saying:
And now by this, what with grief for him [his kinsman, John Locke]
and the continual trouble I endured among such hell-hounds, my spirits were
clean spent; wishing myself upon any desert place in the world, there to die,
rather than thus basely to returne home again.... And now consider whether
a heart made of flesh, be able to endure so many misfortunes, all falling upon
me without intermission. I thank G-od that in ending of me, he hath pleased
to rid me of all further trouble and mishaps.
But this poignant narrative does not escape the somewhat
'precious' pen of Purchas, who had drunk at the Euphuistic spring.
He likens the life of the navigator to the change from sunshine
to shadow, from day to night, from summer to winter :
And if the elements, seasons, and heaven's two eyes, be subject to such
vicissitudes, what is this little molehill of earth, this model of clay, this
inoveable circumference of constant inconstancy, immutable mutability, this
vanishing centre of diversified vanity, which we call man; that herein also he
should not resemble this sampler of the universe, as becometh a little map to
be like that larger prototype.
And he goes on to express the glow of his pride in the deeds of
English seamen:
This we see all, and feel daily in ourselves; this in Master Candish here,
in Sir Francis Drake before, the sea's two darlings, there, and thence both
living and dying; if dissolution of the body may be called a death, where the
soul arriveth in heaven, the name fills the earth, the deeds are precedents to
posterity, and England their country hath the glory alone that she hath
brought forth two illustrious captains and generals, which have fortunately
embraced the round waist of their vast mother, without waste of life, reputa-
tion and substance; yea victorious over elemental enemies, illustrious in
v ealth and honour, they have come home, like the sun in a summer's day,
seeming greatest nearest his evening home, the whole sky entertaining and
welcoming him in festival scarlets and displayed colours of triumph.
Among the most interesting pages in the travel-literature of the
time are those which relate to the colony of Virginia. Hakluyt had
a proprietary right in the colony; its exploration occupies a large
place in his Navigations ; and his last work was Virginia Richly
Valued (1609), being a translation from the Portuguese of de Soto's
narrative. *I shall yet live to see Virginia an English Nation/
wrote Ralegh to Sir Robert Cecil, shortly before Elizabeth's death.
His own efforts had left a shadowed memory. Purchas has pre-
served two narratives of the voyage of Gosnold to northern Virginia
in 1602, as well as his account of the fertility of its soil, together
with narratives of Pring's voyage from Bristol in 1603 and others.